they are the best sultanas, and how can I expect the best
sultanas at that price ? It is a flaw inherent in the business
mind, and Margaret may do well to be tender to it, con-
sidering all that the business mind has done for England.
* Yes, in summer especially, the mews is a serious nuisance.
The smoking-room, too, is an abominable little den. The
house opposite has been taken by operatic people. Ducie
Street's going down, it's my private opinion.5
'How sad! It's only a few years since they built those
pretty houses.'
* Shows things are moving. Good for trade.'
* I hate this continual flux of London. It is an epitome of
us at our worst - eternal formlessness; all the qualities, good,
bad, and indifferent, streaming away - streaming, stream-
ing for ever. That's why I dread it so. I mistrust rivers, even
in scenery. Now, the sea -'
4 High tide, yes.'
'Hoy toid' - from the promenading youths.
'And these are the men to whom we give the vote,' ob-
served Mr Wilcox, omitting to add that they were also the
men to whom he gave work as clerks - work that scarcely
encouraged them to grow into other men. 'However, they
have their own lives and interests. Let's get on.'
He turned as he spoke, and prepared to see her back to
The Bays. The business was over. His hotel was in the
opposite direction, and if he accompanied her his letters
would be late for the post. She implored him not to come,
but he was obdurate.
*A nice beginning, if your aunt saw you slip in alone !*
'But I always do go about alone. Considering I've walked
over the Apennines, it's common sense. You will make me so
angry. I don't the least take it as a compliment.'
He laughed, and lit a cigar. * It isn't meant as a compli-
ment, my dear. I just won't have you going about in the
dark. Such people about too! It's dangerous.*
c Can't I look after myself? I do wish -*
'Come along, Margaret; no wheedling.'
A younger woman might have resented his masterly ways,
but Margaret had too firm a grip of life to make a fuss. She
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